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a back. This put me so out of temper that I told my story
quickly and badly, in a little quarter of an hour.
'You write better than you speak/ was the cardinal's
comment.
CI can only speak well when I am comfortable.'
cAnd are you not comfortable here?'
cNo, monseigneur;  no man, and above all, no learned
man, could put me out of countenance, but your stool	P
cYou like your ease?3
'Indeed I do!'
'Look, here is my funeral speech on Prince Eugene; I
make you a present of it. I hope you will not find my Latin
faulty. The Holy Father will give you an audience to-
morrow at ten o'clock.3
This was, of course, equivalent to a dismissal.
I determined to make him, the cardinal, a handsome
present. I possessed a copy of the Pandectarum liber unicus,
which had been given me at Berne, and which I did not
know what to do with. It was in folio, in perfect condition,
beautifully printed and bound. The cardinal would value
the book, as he was a collector. This was a fair exchange
for his funeral oration, and I hoped that the next time he
would give me something better than a stool to sit upon.
I had known his Holiness the Pope while he was only
Bishop of Padua, and after having kissed the sacred cross
on his sacred slipper, he laid his hand on my shoulder, and
reminded me that I used to always leave his assemblies ar>
soon as he began to say the Rosary.
cMost Holy Father, I have far worse sins than that to
reproach myself with, and that is why I have come to pros-
trate myself at your feet and beg for absolution.'
He gave me his blessing, and asked what he could do for
me in Rome.
'Intercede for me that I may return to Venice in safety.1
cWe will speak to the ambassador, and let you know
ivhat he says. Do you often go to see Cardinal Passionei?'
'I have been to him three times. He gave me his f unera*

